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IV {TOHES 4ND JEWRLRY
it the N_cw Store on Hotel Lot,

fme e . ———

[ buve now on band a large and elegant
assortment of |
WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,

Silver and Plated Ware,
VIDLIY AXD GUITAR STRINGS,
SPECTACLYS AND SPECTACLE CASES
ECDING ARD RIRTHDAY PRESENTS.

IN RXPLESS VARIETY

43 wrders by mail promptly attende! 1o
1

~.. Watchmaking and Repairing

figue Cheaply wnd with Dispaich.

Mall und examine my stock and prices.

_ EDUARD SCHOLTZ. |

Ny 21, 47— i

SEND ¥0R PRICE [IST. '

MeELREES |

HERILD 43D NEWS

NTRACTURS
BUILDERS.

T.uamber Rill Rien
he undersigned respectfully informn
ibe citizens of Newberry and the

surronnding Counties that, having loca- |

ted at Helena, they are prepared to con-
tract for, amd build. Churches. Dwell-
fngs il other Buoildingz,  We guaran-
tee satistaction both in the quality of
our work and in the prices charged for
ir., Having an excellent saw mill we
are also prepared. ar short notice. to
saw andd dress luwber. Orders solicited,
SHOCKLEY BROS.
Mareh 1

TRADE MARX REGISTERED.

N

102 e NIV 4 o0

A New Treatment

For Cossumption. Asthmm, Dron-
chiti=. Dyspepsin, Catarrh, leadache.
Debility, Rbcunimtism, Neuralgia, and
all Chronie and Nervous Disorders.

ACARD.

we. the undersigned. having received great
and peraanent benefit from the nse of “COM-
POUND OXYGEN. preparal and administered
by DRS. STARKEY & Panex of Philadelphia,

il being satistied that it is 2 new discovery in

medien] scrence, and nll that s elabmed for it
eonsider it asdnty which we owe to the many
thousands who are sulering frow chroate and
so~callidd “incurable™ discases todo all that we
ean to make its virtues known and to inspire the
prbhie with contilence.

We have personal knowledge of Drs. Starkey
& Palen  They are wlueated. intelligent. antd

| couseientions physiciams, who wall® not, we are

=are, make any staterent which they do not
Know or believe to be true.  nor publish any tes-
timontals or reports of cuses which are not gen-

Jewelry nine W ;
o "M, D KELLEY,
PALACE 4 Member of Congress from Philadelphia,
LS, ANTHUR.
224 KING ST. Editer and Pablisher “Arthur's Home
CHARLESTOR, S C. .k 31 'uznl'm.“ Philadelphia.
. L. Conrad,
LARGEST STO7K. Editor “Lutheran Observer,” Philadel-
LOWEST PRICES P

= IN THE SOUTH.
KEPAIRING A SPECIALTY.

Nov 15-1y.

our proless,onal

SEND ME YOUR WATCHGZS. ive merensimd conlid

the genuineness: of onr testhmontals and reports

PHILADELPHIA, PA., June 1, 1892,
natural inguiry ia regard to
personal staniling, and to
ence in our statements aml

Tu onder to meet 2
&

of cases. we print the above card from gentle-

men well and widely known aml of the highest

per=onal character. Our *Treatise on Componnd
- Oxygen.” containing 4 history of the discovery
| of amil mode of action of this remarkable cura-

| tive agent, and a large reconl of

Job Printing,
Done at thi< Office.

it Low Prices for Cash.

Liver, Kidney or Stomach Trouble,

Pt

andd heart, yallow arine, burs

pnting, clay-color d <o

Lreatt, no desire for work, chiils f 5.
irritability. whiti=it toumgue, dry eough,
zzy heail, with dull psin in back port, (nas
Fuarthese troubles
box.

r fougy slght,
PILLS” arec i sure eare,
nail. 23 eta. Stor 31.00. Al
YNE & SON, Philada., Pa
Jus, 8i—1y.

MAN |55

DR. J. BRADFIELD'S

eures in Consamplio:
| chitis, Asthma, ete.,

{1109 a0 1111 Givar

1rprising
Catarrh, Nearalzia, Bron-
& | awhkle mnge of chronic
liseases, will be sen® u 72

Address s, 31 ARKEY & PALEN,
t Street, Philade!l-

phia. Pa,

“THE GENUINE

SINGER
STILL ANEAD.”

We desire to again extend an invita-

tion to the

FARMEBERS

and all others in need of a first-class

Sewing Machine

our office. No. 3 Crotwell

to eall at

Buoilding, and inspect our machines, aml
sample of work dosie npon same in your
presence.  From the finest tabric to the

hieaviest beaver cloth or leather,
There must be =oine good reason why

FEMALE REGULATOR

Ts famous remedy most happily meets the de-
mand of the age for woman's pecaliar and multiform
afftictiops. It isa remedy for WOMAN ONLY, and
for ONE SPECIAL CLASS of her diseases. I isa
gpecific for certain diseascd conditions of the womb,

and proposes to so control the Menstrual Function
© 38 to regulate all the derangements and irregularities

of Woman's
MONTHLY SICKNESS.

- Its proprietor claims for it no other medical property:
to doubt the fact that this medicine docs posi-
y possess such controlling and regulating powers
ply to discredit the voluntary testimony of

of living witnesses who are to-day exult-
eirrestoration tosound health and happiness,

-E" ‘!ﬁDPI'EIJJ’S FE!(.!.LB REGULA‘I‘UB
%8 strictly & vegetsble compound, and is the product
of medics] science and practical experience directed
towards th benefit of
"SUFFERING WOMAN
1t is the stadied prescription of & learned physician
whose specialty was TWOMAN, and whose fama be- |
. eams enviable and boundless becanse of his wonder- |
#ul smcoses in the frestmcnt snd cure of femalecom |
plaints. THE REGULASOR is the GRANDEST |
REMEDY knowr. and richfp deserves its name:
WOMAN'S BEST FRIEND,
Because it contrals & class of fanctions tho various
derangements of which cause more {1l health than
r all other canses combined, and thus rescnes herfrom
slong train of afictions which sorcly embitter her
We, and prematurcly end her existence.
Oh! what a multitude of living witnesses can tes-
tify to its charming effects.
WOMAN! take to your confidence this
PRECIOUS BOON OF HEALTH!
It will relieve you of neariy all the complaints peca-
Har to your sex! Rely upon it as your safeguard for
health, happiness and long life.
Price—Small size, 75 conts; Large sizs, $1.50.
7™ Sold by all Druggists,
{ Prepared only by
DR. J. BRADFIELD,
Fo. 108 Sonth Pryor Strest, Atlanta, Ga. :
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Three Quarters of the machines =old are

Genuine Singer Machines,

Buy one yvonrself and find out. Every
machine warrnuted. Sold for cash or
easy payments, 2,000 Oflees in the Tui-
ted Stares.

Par:s. Uils and Needles for The Singer
amd all other machines on haad and for

The Singer M'f’g Co.,

sale.

PIANOS,
Grand, Upright and Square.

The superiority of the “STIEFF”
Pianos is recognized and acknowledged
by the highest musical anthorities, and
the demand for them is a3 steadily in-
creasing as their werits are becoming
more extenzively known,

Highest Honors

over all American and many Europesn
vivala nt the

Exposition,
Paris, 187S,

Have tlie Endorsement of over
O differest Colleges, Seminaries and
10 Svhools ns (o (heir Durability.
They dre {
Y manihip and Elegant in
Appearance.

A Jaree assorrment of second-hand

Pianos always o hand,
Gereral Wholesale Agents far

Burdett, Palace, Sterling, New Eng-

gland, and Wilcex and White

ORGANS.

i AXOS and ORGANS sold on EASY IN-
i STALLMENTS.
i Piacos taken in Exchange, aiso thor-

o .«hly repaired.

t= sead for illueteaied Pianoor Or-

gan Catalogue.

Chas. M, Stieff,

No. ©. NoiTH LIBERTY-STREET,

BALFIMORE. MD.
Werbier, (P, Agept. Newberry.

Derfect in Tane and Work-

MAN—HOW TO MANAGE HIM.
— ) —

‘Jlow shall you manage your husband!
I will tell vou. my dear, it I ean;

1ie’s really 4 wonderful creatore,
That troubicsome animal—Inan.

Yes, really a wonderiul ereatnre,
Inconsistent and freadfully queer,

But you'll soon know thesecret by learning.
The MODUS OPEKRANDI, my dear.

he stays ont teo late in the evening,
Partaking of supper and wine,
Don’t prove him a base fabrieator,
i When be comes, by asking the time,
For he snrely wiil tell voun the town clock,
When it strnck he bhad ‘countedd {t over
Juast three times, before it bad done,
{ f 1 Qidn't, jost call me a drover.”

*

And then if his hat in the morning

1s smaller by far than his head,
Don’t think Ly the merest allusjon,

That his lordship went tipsy to bed.
Eut rather regard Lhe occnrrence,

A phienomenon puzzlingly queer.
With & strange look of mystificution

In vour eyes, if he's waiching, my dear,
And don’t fail to sew on his bultona,

And mend all his elothing with care,
Don’t tease bim for money for shopping,
Don't frown when he acts like a2 bear.

Don’t tell him ton often my deary,
That your head is aching with pain,

Lest he whisper way down in his bosom,
‘0, I'wish I was single again?”

Don't tell lnm that Mary, ihe honsemald,
Awil Ann the obostreperons ¢« ok,
Refused to recelve your sulgges!iuns,
With even so much s 2 look.

Don’t tell b how very anpoying,

Yon so viien have found it tobe,

To be told wo “get ont of the kitchen,
And don't come a Lotherin’ of me!”

Bot always scem cheerful and bappy,

And always look pleasant and ay,

Than a frown there is nothing more potent
For driving one’s husband away.

And thus yon must ever keep striving,

Yon will find an exccllent plan,

For whatever you o, dear, remcember,

That your husband is ONLY 2 msn.

e

FLY AWAY, SADNESS.
—_——

Fly away, Sadness,

Comue to we, Gladness,

On Life's bright wivg:
Why shoulil we borrow,
From gloomy Sorrow

Aught of its sting?

Love shonld Le sunlight,
Moonlight and stariiglt,
Never 2 cloud
Should darken our sky,
Or sadden the eye,
Or heart cushroud.

Fly away, Sadness,
Come to e Ghuloess,
Beaming and bright:
Fiying thy spell o'vrme,
Ahove e, before me,
Visious of light.

| érltdch gtnry.

TUE STOLEN RING

—0—

“I've brought home the young
lady's bonnet, miss, please,” said
little Rachel.

«0h, it’s the milliner’s apprentiee,
is it?” said Greer, the parlor-zirl.
«Just step into the hall, and wait &
minute. Miss Madison’s own maid
will be down directly. We're hav-
ing quite a state of things up stairs,”
Green added, bustling around to
fasten up a woelly white poodle
which bad contrived to snap the
links of bis golden chain. *Miss
Madison has had a diamoni ring
stole. And they've sent for a de

tective gentleman. and Miss Madi

son's uncle from Wall Street. And
missus has had hysteries, and the
doctor is there giving her drops;
and the cook says, up and down,
she won't stay in no family where
the help is suspected !’

“Dear, dear!” said little Rachel,
opening her blue eyes as round as
two marbles.

And as Green hurried away, in
answer to & shrill summons from
above, she looked timidly around
her.

She was slways pleased to be
sent to the Madison house. 1t was
her ideal of Aladdin’s palace——of
the beaatiful mansions wherein
dwelt the heroines of song and
story.

When she described it to the
listle ones at hegae, after her day's
work was over, they could scarcely
credit its splendors,

Therz was a circalar hall, with a
railed gallery, extending around the
second story, and a dome of white
and amber glass overhead, and s
great bronze statue of some fabled
warrior kept gnard on horseback in
the middle of the marble floor.

There was a deep fireplace, lined
with china tiles, where a fire of
sconted logs blazed on tall fire-dogs
of polished brass; deep, plush easy-
chairs were drawo up beside it, and
a pair of monster Japan vases'
which reached up to Rachel's
shoulder, were always full, whether
the Fcbruapy snows carpeted the
autside world, or the Mareh winds
shook the casements, of delicious,
half-blown roses, with long stems,
and satiny, shiny leaves.

For the life of her sbe would not
have darad to go up and smell of
them, or to touch their perfumed

otals; but she stood efar off and

Ereati;eq in their sweetness, and
looked at their tints of peari and
pink like a hnmble wopshiper of
the heauytiful. '

“Miss Madigon hasa new parg:
quet,” she thought, “I neyer saw
that little beauty in the gold cage
before.”

Adrienne, the French maid, came
hurrying down directly—a tall,
bold:looking young woman, with a
jsunty cap perched in the midst of
her black braids, and juqpg of cher-
ry ribbon on her white mualin ap:
ron. She Lalan alsent expression
on her face, and looked st little
Rachiel na If her mind wea préce.

i
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cupied with something clse, and she
did not see her.

“It's the reception-bonnet, miss,
please,” explained Rachel, with a
courtesy.

+(h, the bonuet!" said Adrienne,

“You work-people are always com-
ing at the wrong time. Ob, ves. |
“dare say it is all right! But,” with
'a sudden, smiling assumption of
|interest, “you are wet. It rains
land you will take cold. Take off
your shawl, and come to the fire
and dry yourself.”

“0Oh, no, ma'am—thanks!” said
little Rachel, reaching out for the
shawl which Adrienne had officions
ly removed, and resisting her cfforts
to lead her to the fire. “It don't
rain; it only mists a little”

“But it does rain,” sharply
spoke Adrienne, giving the girl's
faded skirt a shake as she spoke.
~Don't you see the drops? Well.”
with a shrill laogh, “if you don’t
choose to dry yourself, the fault is
your own.”

+] was to return as soon as pos-
sible, mu'am,” said little Rachel.
rather embarrassed by all this extra
attention, ©If Miss Madison was
suited'— ¢

Adrienne caught up the bandbox,

which Rachel had held all the time,
and whirling around on her heel,
ran up stairs into the reception-
apartment, where Miss Madison
herself stooed, surrounded by a
group of people.
Miss Madison was & tall, blonde-
complexioned young lady, with
clear, hazel eyes, a well-rounded
chin, and the air of one who definite-
ly comprehended her rights and
meant to assert them. Iler mother,
an irresolute, elderly lady, looked
feebly from her daughter to the
policeman in plain clothes, who
stood deferentially before them,
and then back agaio.

«“Well, if the house is to be
searched. it had best be done
promptly. T suppose,” said Miss
Madison. “Tell your man to pro-
ceed at once, Mr. Jones.”

“But, my dear Corisande. do con-
sider!” twiltered Mrs. Madison
“Some of onr maids are so very
superior! The idea of ransacking
their trunks, as if they were com-
mon burglars!”

“If they are innocent of stealing
my diamond ring they won’t care,”
said Corisande, indifferently. -If
they are guilty, they deserve all the
obloquy which can descend upon
them."”

Just here the French maid glided
up close to Lier mistress.

“Pardon, mademoiselle?”’ she
whispered, her hulf-closed gray eycs
furtively observing the detective as
she spoke—-hut it occurs to me
that I have a new clue to this mys-
tery. The little milliner girl is be-
low stairs; she has just brouglt
liome this bonnet, Perhaps mal-
emoiselle Las forgotton thar she
waited in mademoiselle’s dressing-
room half an hour last Wednesday.
Mademoiselle has not seen her ring
gince."

Corisande knitted her brows.

“To be sure!” said she. “But
you don't suppos: that she Las tak
en it?"

“I would venture to make no rc-
cusation, mademoiselle,” said she,
“but perhaps, in u moment of temp-
tation—"

“The matter is easily settled,”
said the det.ctive, “We can have
the young person up here at once
and search Ler.”

Little TEgnchel came up, much
wondering. She was startled when
Adrienne volubly explained to her
the business npon which she was
summoned, but consented at once
to the search.

“Why shouldn’t I?" said she,
simply, “I have nothing to be
sfraid of,”

She turned hep dress:pocket in:
side out. A little, much.worn lesth.
er purse appeared=-an elevated
railway ticke'—a serap of peetry,
cat from some newspaper, fell out
—and then a diswond ring, with
one glittering fascet of fire, set in
its plain circlet of gold, flashed
spddenly upon their eyes |

“Ha " sgid Adrienne, pouncing
upon it, as somg payen might poynce
on its prey. “Mademoiselle egn
seo for hersclf! Ab, wretch! perfl:
dgue thief!"”

And she shopk Rgehe]l by the
shoulder with one hand, gs she held
up the ring with her other,

Rache] Lad tgroed ss pale as
ashes,

I think [ mnst be dreaming!"
said she, “I n.ver saw the ring
before in all my life!’

+Come, come,” snid the detective,
s that sort of thing wcn't go down,

I'm afraid you're an old hand at
the business, for all you look so
young and innocent.”

Of course Rachel was arraigned

Madisgn refzged tg appegr for the
prosecuginn. ’

«The matter has gonefar enough,”
she said.
ened thief. She stole the ring in a
moment of temptation. She  has
suffered sufficiently. [ don’t be-
lieve slie will ever offend in this
way agein.”

o liftle Raghel was dischaized
with a reprimand from the magis
trale.

*The girl is not a bard-

But it was like elipping the wings
of 2 wild-bird and then bidding it
fiy away into freedom once more.

The fashienable

had employed the girl would have
nothing more to say to her. No
one wanted her services. And cn
| the faw occasions when there seem.
ed a prospect of getting remunera-
tive work, the horison was ovei-
clouded at once when the question
of references came up.

No one wanted a thief about their
premises !

One person, however, believed in
little Rachel still—her stepmother,
a hardworking woman, who let
lodgings and did up fine laces and
old ladies’ caps for a livelihood.

“There is some jugglery about

this business,” said she. My
husband’s daughter never was a
thief'!"

It was in the bleak winter time
when Adrienne Moncontour engag-
¢d the one attic bedroom that Mrs.
Holley still had te let.

Adrienne had left Miss Madi-
son's service some weeks before.

nousekeeper, who loudly declared
that the French maid had once been
employed as a waitress in a zamb
ling saloon in Paris

Perhaps there was some truth in
this, for certain it was that Adrien-
ne had an unconquerable mania for
cards, and a: a genteel gambling
place, frequented by baggish old
women and sage young oncs, she
lost all her little saviags, and crept
into Mrs. Holley’s back attic bed-
room, as she supposed, to die.

“I'm afraid she's a bad lot,” said
Mrs. [olley, ~but I wouldn't let
even a cat die in my hounse, withont
a little care. Rachel, you make her
a little beef tea, and I'll spare her
a wing off the fowl for her dinner.”
And ihe mother and step daugh-
ter together nursed Adrienne back
to something like strength.

“I don’t see why you've done it.”’
said Adricnne, harshly. *I'm noth-
ing to vou."”

“We try to be kind to every one
who nceds kindness,” said Rachel.
gentiy.

I can’t pay you even the rent of
this wretched hole!” groaned Ad
rienne.

“We didn't suppose, me and
mother, that you could,” said Rachel
simply -*But that don’t signify.”
“See ! eried Adrienne, with fev
erish eagerpess. “I heard yon
down stairs yesterday. Since yon
cut the stove pipe hole to let the
heat come up to warm my poor
bones, the sound comes up also.
The ship carpenter on the second
tloor asked you to marry him. You
confessed that you loved him, but
you said no "’

Rachel crunsoned.

“Because I did not wish to link
his fortune with those of one who
has been called a thief,” said she,
in a low voice.

“You have saved my life!" said
the Frenchwoman, excitedly. “Do
you think T will let you break your
heart? No! I will set all that
right. It was | that stole Miss
Madison's diawond ring. 1 knew
that a search was impending. I
had the ring in my possession, and
when I saw you standing there so
innocent, the Evil One entered into
me. I slipped the ring into your
pocket; 1 allowed you to be arrest-
ed as a thief. I have never hada
lucky moment since."”

She went to Miss Madison as
soon as she was able to walk, and
made a formnal statement to this
effect.

wArrest me, if you please,” said
she.

But Miss Madison could only
pity her ghastly pallor and skeleton
frame,

“No!" she sald, Yoy have sufs
fered more then [ can inflict upan
you by any legal justice,”

And little Rachel married the
ship-carpenter, and was happy.
And among her weddinfg gifts was a

' pretty set of parlor farniture from

Miss Madison.

“As a token of respect and es-
teem,” said the heiress.—Helen
Forrest Graves.

— ] 0 PE———
FOOLING A MONKEY,

Professor Renger wrapped a live
fire eating wash and a lump of su
gar in a plece of paper and banded
the delusive pgckage to an intelli
gent monkey to gee if eur much
disowned grandfgther coyld be
fooled, Our nimble ancestor open-
ed the document and canght on to
the bitter sweet with ulacrity, and
immediately thereafter uttered &
shrill ejsculation, jumped on the
table, upset & pint of ink all over
' 850 worth of manaseript and draw.
ing. hurled an expensive micr. scop2
throngh a three story window, and
| continued to tear and smash things

'thumb, which he chewed with in-
'tense gnd growing enthysissm un:
til the learned man killed his an-
cestor with a club. e then wrote
with his left hand that a monkey
can be tooled on the fi st ballot. but
it does very little good to fool him.
= -

Alanson W. West, of Mississip-

i, has been npminraled far Yige

pasidesy on the Anil-Moucpoly

tickot with Bed Butler, - :

AY, SEPTEMBER 4, 1884.

milliner who |

She conld not agree with the new |

Markets, «ec.

No. 36.

Hiscellaneons.
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RRBOADERRIN'S NEW YORK
LETTER,

“De sun do move. Yes, sah, itdo
[ inndedee, an” don yeu forgit it.” 1
[ think the sun moves myself, or if it
| has not. that it will move shortly. I
should not be at all surprised to
see the earth fly off at a tangent
any woment, for there is certainly
something extraordinary going oun
which is shaking all the old preju-
dices and conceits ont of us, that
bave had their roots in our genera-
tions more than three thousand
years. We are preparing for a
grand labor celebration on Septein-
ber 1st. It is muscle and bran
against money bags. Archimedes
said if he had a place to rest his
lever, hie conld move +he world, but
labor is Loth the fulcrum and the
lever that are moving the world to-
day.
Unions had a meeting to arrange
for the coming parade, and a mo-
tion was made that the colored
unions be invited to participate,
and it was carried almost without a
dissenting voice. It only seems
like yesterd .y since this sume fac-

a nigger; but this act of our labor
union ddoes what all the amend-
ments you could pile npon the con-
stitution in a year wonld not do, it
raises him to the dignity of a man.
It is labor's great proclamstion—
that if the black man has the ener-
gy and the ability to elevate him-
self, they will not try to keep himn
down. The colored mechanies and
laboring men lLave accepted the in-
vitation, and the presumption  is
that instead of being put at the tail
of the procession, they will be ac-
corded the post of Lonor. 'The bit-
ter prejudice of caste and race has
been nowhere stronger than among
our laboring men ; and as to our
mechanies, no shop would think of
taking as an apprentice, a colored
boy. The only avenues to advance-
ment, were aS waiters, barbers or
porters; no mechanical pursnit was
open to them; and, in fact, it has
been no easy matter to get a white
boy in any of the trades, so strict
has been the rule of our labor

week breaks dowa a formidable bar-
rier against the colored race, and if
they don't get on in New York after
this, it will be their own fault.

There is unusual bustle in the
churches and theatres, the greater
part of ihem having been closed
during the past two months. The
cross was placed on the spire of
Grace Church on Saturday, 263 ft.
from the ground, and thousands of
people stood helow with bated
breath as the hugze stone weighing
over a ton was fixed in its final rest-
ing place. Grace Church, which is
the fashionable centre for Episco.
palianism in New York, is being
thoroughly overhauled—the pews
renpholstered, and some very fine
estra work in carvings, &ec., put in.
The tendency to showy adornments
is running away with the common
sense of the people, and while there
is something truly grand io a fine
stained glass window, especially
when devoted to some scriptural
subject, the present trashy style of
adornment with yellows and reds
and bloes and gold, while well
enoungh for & cirwus or a theatre,
is altogether ont of place in a
church, A great many alterations
have been made in all of our great
churches; and many thousands of
dollars have been expended in their
adornment, In a couple of weeks
the congregations will be back, and
the vagrant shepheris, fortified by
the experience gained in London,
Paris, Vienna and Berlin—uot to
mention Caire and Jerusslem, will
be prepared to combat the world
and the flesh and make it very un-
comfortable for the—

Bat as I remarked ina former
letter, there seems to be quite an
affinity between the church and the
stage. They suspend opera‘ions
about the gamp time, and they com-
mence operations together, While
I write, Union Square, or that por-
t'on of it which isto the right of
Broadway, swarms with members
of the theatrical profession. Many
of them are engsged in the city
tiheatres, just gbout to gpen, and
Many mgre ape ’Frepuringm sturt
upon the road, The coming season
promises to be s busy ome. The
cry is still that we haveno American
dramas or dramatists, and if some
ofour wonld be critics are to be
belicyed, very few American ac-
tors ar actresses, Yet in the face
of this, i3 the fact, that “Hazel
Kirk™ bad a run bere of three or
four years, in addition to which,
, there were eight or ten companies

before the court, but Corisande until he secured the professor's on tle road playing it in different

a3 now run one’ handred and fifty

. nights at the Madison Square Thea-
tre, where Ilazel Kirk bad its earl.

iest triumphs, and it promises to

run 150 nights more. The fact is

that American managers do not

lgive American authors the same
' chance that English authors receive
feam Engiish managers, and in pe.

gasd to actors and actrosses, Me

Dily'd company of Americans has

1Earts of the cogntry, May Blossom
|

The other niglit the Laboer |

tor in our national politica was only |

unions; but the resolution of last |

created as much of a sensation this
season in London as any attraction
{ they ave had before the public
| there. Mary Anderson, Ada Relan,
i Minnie Palmer and Lotta have
scored successes as pronounced as
any on the London stage. We
sball soon have them all back—
Minnie I'almer and Lotta are Lere
now, and Daly’s company will be
J backina couple of weeks, so that

it looks as though we might have a
very exciting seasoa.

Qur.sister city, Brooklyn, fur-
nishes us with a charming little ro-
mance. For five yoars past the city
of churches have heen pestered

thief.

as well.
crack a safe, or go through doors
or windows with ber jimmy, and
when it came to close quarters was
not afraid to use a pistol or 2 knife
to clear Ler path to liberty. But
ber strong Lold was to secure ser-
vice as a seamstress or housemaid,
and when she Lad gained the con-
fidence of the family, so far asto
find ont where the valuables were
kept, then she scooped up every
thing she could lay her hands on, and
skedadled for parts unknown.
| Ladies by scores, complained of
the loss of sealskin sacques, jewelry.,
dresses, &c. in short nothing seem-
ed to come amiss to this fascinat
ing domestie. Detected one night
by the lady of a house in the act of
carrying off her jewels, she drew a
knife and scaring the life out of
| her would be captor, got safely off
{ with her plunder.  Her snceess in
| getting through the meshes ofthe
[ law was wonderful; for when her
| prosecutors looked upon her young,
sweet, artless face, they said there
must be some mistake about this,
and withdrew from the prosecution.
She is one of the most stupendous
crimimg! frauds ever seen in this
country. Last week she was con-
victed of burglary and sent to the
penitentiary. A young farmer in
Connecticut read an account of her,
and fell in love with her head over
ears. On Monday he made his ap-
pearance at the Police Station in
Brooklyn, and tried to get a pass
to see the fairy of his dreams. Ie
bad never seen her, but a more de-
voted lover never paid court to fair
lady. Ile basa fine farm, good
prospects and plenty ofmoney, and
b passes al the fair maidens of his
|own vilaze Ly, toiisall as the
| mistress of Lis home and heart, one
lof the most notorious thieves in
New York. You may say lhe isa
crank, but o every other subject,
save this, he is as sanc as you or I.
It's a queer case, but I almost for-
get to add that the lady has not yet
made up her méind. Whether love
in a cottage will be sufficient com-
pensation for the delight of erack
ing a safe or robbinga store re-
mains to be seen, and it may be
that this enterprising Yankee may
bave to look for a wife in the Nut-

voted. 1 sit bere in the Muyor's
office alone, with {be cxeeption of
an artist f.om Frank Leslie's news.
aper, who is sketebing the office.

f mother was hers I should be
“writing to ber, and I fecl as if it
| were time for e to be writing to
some one who will Belicve what I
j wiite. I have been for some -lime
‘in the atmosplere of certain suc
cess, €0 that I have been sure that
I shionld assume the daties of the
{ high ¢ffice for which. I havesbeen
'named. | bave tried-hard, in” the
light of this fact, to p1operiyappre-

!ciate the responsibilites that will
. : ! rest upon*me, and they are mneh,
with an exceedingly adroit female | too

much, underestimated. But

_ She was not only a skilful | the thought that has tronbled me
shoplifter, but a first class burglar |
She could pick a lock or i

is: Can [ well parform my daties,
snd in such a manner as to do some
gnod to the people of the State? I
knew there is room for if, and I
know tial I am honest end sineers
in my desire to do well, Lut the
question is whether [ know enongh
to accomplish what T desive.

The soecial life which seems to
await m= has aiso been a subject of
munch asxions tbought. I haves
notion that I can regnlate that very
mucti as |- desire, and if I can i
shall spend very little time in the
purely orramental part of the office.
In poiut of fact, 1 will tell yon, first
of all vibers, the policy 1 intend to
adopt, and that is to make the maot-
ter « hnsiness engaqoment belween the
people of the State and nyself. in
which the obligation oa my side isfo
pexform the duties assigned me with
wa eye single to the interest of my
employers. I shail have no idea of
re eleetion or of any hizher politieal
preferment in wy Lead, but be very
thankfal and bappy if I can well
serve one term as the peopie’s
Governor. Do youn know that if
wotber were alive [ shoald feel so
much safer ? 1 bavealways thought
that her prayers had much to do
with @y suceess. I sball expect
you all to help mein that way. Be-
lieve me, your affectionate brother.

Grover CTEVELAND.

The refercoce to the Governor's
mother is made the more pathetic
by the knowledge that her death
occurred but a few weeks previons
to the wriling of the letter. Who
can belp feeling that in it Governor
Cleveland poured cut bis whole
heart! We must remember, also,
that. what be promised bae already
cerystalized into performance. Gov-
ernor Cleveland has spent very lit-
tle time in “the purely croamental
part” of his office; be basin very
truth made the Governorship “a
business engagement’’ Letween the
people of the State and himself,
and performed the duties assigued
him *“with an eye single™ to the in-
terests of bis employers, the people.
We fecl justified in saying bere,
upon the aathority of cne whose
word is always accepted without
question
Governor Cleveland did not desire
to be nominated for I’resident, and

meg State after all.

Somebody got caught on the
Broadway railroad, the franchise
for which the city was offered a
million of dollars; the Board of.
Aldermen gave it away for nothing |
—though let us hope that the Alder- |
men were not forgotten. But the |
Mayor has vetoed the bill, and the |
parties to the franchise will never |
azain sec a cent of the meney they |
invested to rob the city of its only
unencumbered thoroughfare. We
have had a tidal wave of scorching
heat; but the fall comesrapidly on,
and there is balm in Gilead. The
Election is at white heat; what will
it bein October? Like the Kil-
kenny cats—there may not be
«nough of their tails left for a cor
oner’s jur{ to sit on,

[ours truly,
BROADBRIYN.
s> —
From 1he News and Courler.

THE INNER LIFEOF CLEVE

No one wha Jooks from the vut
side upon the stained glass windows
of a eathedral can tell how glorious-
ly the colars blend withip, when,
in the declining suonlight, warm
gules, rose bloom and soft amethyst
wander over srch and pillar, and
the ‘“ghielded cseatcheons” blush
with the blood *“of queens and
kings" And so it is with a goed
man's life. They who know it on.
ly from the outside can bave bat s
faint idea of its besnty and its
truth. Unless indeed we can see
bim as he knows himself, and with
out any suspicion on his part that
we observed bLim, it is diffienlt in
the extreme {0 make a just estimate
of his character and worth. For-
tapately, in the case of one upon
whom, at this time, the eyes of
millions of American freemen are
| fised, we bave the opportanity of
| reeing o public servant in the mir.
ror which he holds up to himself.

On the day that he was elected
Governor of the State of New York,
Grover Cleveland wrote a private
letter to Lis brother. This letter
passed into the possession of a Re-
publican, from whom it has been ob-
tained Ly tbe New York Iadepen-
dent, which nov pnblishes {t. The
}atter is as fojlows:

Mavou!s Orrice, Burraro,

preferred to be allowed to serve his
fall term as the Chief Magistiate of
the State of New York. Tudeed,
the knowtedge of his wishes in this

' respect was used as an argumeat

against his nomination. ltis how
ever, an additional reason for his
election.

There is pathos inexpressible in
Governor Cleveland's exclamation
that if hLis mother were alive he
would feel so much safer, and that
he had always thought that her
prayere had had much to do with
bis snccess. Wko will deny it, or
doubt it? Surely Le who in the
first moment of his elevation toa
position of exalted importance
gives his first thought to his mo-
ther, and cals Ler blessed, is a
man whom the American people
can safely trust. There is inthe
letter published to.day a strain of
homely feeling, & suggestion of
simple earnestness and trutb, which
singles Governor Cleveland out as
the man for the time, A maun of
the people, possessing and cherish.
ing every domestic affection, loyal

to his pablic trust as to bis public

trust as to his own bousehold, he
can be depended on to keep in
mind, always the interests and the
rights of all conditions of men.
Better by far than any platform of
promises is the simple, heartfelt let-
ter in which Grover Cleveland pro-
claims bis belief in straightforward
and honest methods, and avows his
faith in the efficacy of a mother’s
prayers.

e

“By Jove,” said the lynx-eyed
proof-reader on a Bosten paper,
“somebody go down ana kick slug
nine into the street. Here's three
times I've marked beans on him in
that peem of Julia Ward Howe's,

My soul sings p=ans to the gods
of spring.’ There's lo.s of sense in
that, isn't there?’” Where'd ha
ever learn ta spell beans that way?”
And his face was livid with wrath
as once more he saved the poem
from destruction.
-

Chancellor Johnscn, of Marion
County, is one of the largest and
most saccessful farmers in the
State. It is estimated that he will
make this year from 820 to 880
bales of cotton on 380 acres at his

Nov, 7, 1882,
My Dear Brother: 1 bave just

Donghiod place,

in South Cavolipa, that .

and every time he spells it ‘pmans.’
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